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3 R day! 
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F N Nan, 


I ſaw a lovely maid, 


On her ſpinner ſweetly the did play 


Ps For io give me delight. 


* * N 


. Saying, unhippy girl am I, 


758 I drew al tile near, 
| The better for to hear. 
This fa ir maid ſhe ſung Ng 
"i a My Ive is forc'd away, 
, 1 know not whe e to!“ ay, 


He is my hanoſome charming man: 


If n batrie be is fl in, 
Al pl- atures d iſdain, 


1 wall run diſtraRt-: and mad, 


But ſti] 1 hop cc ſee, 
My love before 1 die, 


tas 


If I knew but where 
To fird my dear ſt dear, 


I'd dreſ in man's attire, 
And ter n m I'd enquire, 
W here he was to be found; 
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Lamenting night and day, 
I'd leave my nam and dad, 

1often ſigh and moan, 

W :ſhing his late return, 


rr 
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VMI bonny, bonny Highland Lad. 


When firſt my love | ſaw, 
It was at Aberdeen, 
My ſenſes were trom me flow 


— He is prope, ſtrait, and al, 


Aid comely withal ; 


He is my handſome charming man 


His lovely air and mein, 


Wel: deſerve a queen, 
Altho' his fortune's bad, 
5 But ſtull I hope to lee 
15 My love before I dic, N 
SE ved my Spe 2 more Lad. oi 
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5 6 To pals form pr rey hours 1 8 
3 2 5 Whert beneath a myrtle made, 


This ch ring lady bright, 
On her conceri ſhe ſung v ry ſad, 


Wo now for love muſt die, 
Por my bonay, bonny Highland. 


For my bonny, bonny Highland Lad: 


I wc. uk! fe. A the worl all round, 


| Thro* loneſome woods I'd (tray, 
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